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geilier. The Straits looked more beautiful even than before. 1 never saw anything equal to the colour of the sea and of the Calabrian coast. The steamboat went off for Catania between eleven and twelve. It was impossible to get passports till next day—Monday—and I did not start on. my expedition till twelve o'clock ; a loss of seven hours, which was a great inconvenience—but I am, in fact, tired; so I stop. [This was almost the beginning of my fever.]
On setting off from Messina I felt amused and almost ashamed of tlie figure I was cutting.    I was chief of a cavalcade consisting of a servant, two mules, and several muleteers (though the latter were soon reduced to one, who was to go with us through), and when I happened to catch a sight of my shadow, the thought of my personal equipments, at least as regards my hat and my coat, was still more perplexing. My neckcloth was the only black thing about me, yet black without being clerical.    Nor had I any such exuberance of spirits as would bear me up against the ridiculousness of my exterior.    I was setting oub on an expedition which would be pleasant in memory rather than in performance.    I have been much annoyed at the delay of thp passport, which threw me out of my projected itinerary.    Inns are not to be  found every mile here as in England; and, though I had been told I should certainly find accommodation at the twentieth mile from Messina, yet my muleteer, when questioned, contradicted himself:   Nor was  I satisfied with him ; the baggage kept coming off, and we had frequent stoppages ; and the weather, too, threatened, and I felt being alone—not because of the solitvicle, but because a tour is the best time for turning acquaintances into friends, and I was losing a great opportunity. Nor was there much in external objects to divert me from these depressing thoughts.    The coast is beautiful, but is better seen from the sea than from a road.    The lower hills were covered with vines and mulberries ; those above them, with corn and olives.    We passed various fiumaras—dry, of course;  one of them was about 250 paces, had two rapid brooks still alive in it.    There wei'e flags growing on the edge of the sea.    At Ali the hills receded; and you saw Etna, looking very near and white.    At length we ended the twenty miles.    I never got through a walk so easily, and found an inn at San Paolo, and got a room and bed much better than I had expected, though there was no glass in the windows and plenty of fleas.    So ends Canto the first.d's service, and I suppose I shall states the same doctrine irt a so-ea.1 loci prophecy which remains, of tho aeries of Popon -to their termination.    With the authenticity of this document I am rx.ot concerned, much loss with its inspired character (though,  it is remarkable that tho list hold (^xortioitti of «ur fjrt»at unt*my ttpiin*t H rot von (who iu»w tak« a nums crafty way) ; it wiwuti witablinlwnwit »t* iuij»!oty. The Colutcnun in quitt* a Towin- of ttat*l ; this w but ewo of a viwt immbar «f huildiugs whtt*!t n.«toninh o»f>, Tlww wh«»n you go into thu mufitmmts &<?,, you g«t into a apcmul world, , . . Th« of stotuitry U endteai and quite ouclmnting. Thuu have no chaK
